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— Hoes ſtrange a Riddle Virtus is] 

They never miſs it, who poſſeſs it not, 

Aud they who have it ever find a Want. | 
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Mrs. JANE BLACHFORD. 


MADAM, 


HE Pity which you 
9 at my 
firſt Narration of 


Lominia's Misfor- 


ed my Defire of it's appearing 


1n Print; and I have now ac- 


cordingly uſhered it on a Sa- 


ryrical World under your Pro- 


tection. 
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tunes, ſtrengthen- [; 


EPA Though unlicenced 
by You, Madam, I have made 
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Dedication, 


this publick Dedication ; I hope 


the Rigour of my Tranſgreſ- 
ſions will merit ſome Abate- 


ment, when J declare, the chief 
Inducements were, that Lo- 


. minia's Failings required the 


Illuſtration of a Patroneſs, high- 


ly bleſſed with that Portion of 


Virtue, under which ſhe fell. 
So that in relating the Woes of 


che One, I bring, ar the ſame 


time, the exceeding Beauties of 


another's Mind to retrieve that 
Female Fair-ones Weaknefles. - 


Heaven, Madam, hath bleſ- 
ſed You wich a diſtinguiſhing 
| | Mind 


Deuirurim. 
Mine I and judgment. Neither 
1 fond of eondemning or prall 
ing; Free from the 8 or 
F tte, yet by a pfleaſing 
Wen placed in the middle 
of each. Who then could be 
ſo pfoptt 4s the Perſon 1 have 
choſe? It is your never - fall 
ming Conduct can make us wink 
— Lominia's Deeds, and give 
ber Misfortunes, Pity. Pardon 
the Acts ſhe committed, and 
view in your Perfon, what her 

Virtues firſt were. 8 

Love, when o poſed in its 
directive Way, ſwells like a 
rapid Torrent over all little 

Bounds, « and Deluge he ſweeps 


wide 


will obtain their Ends, and 
your Approbation crown the 


weak Attempts of, 


Dedication. 


; wide -Deſtrudtion round. —— Such 
were. the firſt Acciden ts of the 


loſt Lominia . — And, now, if 


the Trouble 1 have taken, 
ſhould meet with your Liking, 
and warn thoſe, (if any) Guil- 


ty, from the raſh Actions ſhe 


committed, my Endeayours 


MADAM, 
Tour moſt Obliged, 
. moſt Obedient and 


moſt humble Servant. 
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Forced VIRGIN: 


OR, 


The Unnatural MoTr xz. 


„ all thoſe Paſſions, which Human 
# Nature is liable to, none have a 
ſtronger Effect on the Soul than 
Love; To this, the Prince, the 
ts Courtier, All from the lofty Palace 
to the humble Cottage bend, tis This alone 
which makes the Tyrant bow, and conſent 
to Mercy, to pardon thoſe he but lately con- 
demned, and give them a Length of unexpected 
Joy : The Prude, and Coquer, when only warm- 
ed by the firſt glowing Symptoms of this de- 
lightful Pain, forget their former Pleaſures, and 
accept the ready Thrall. Like a rapid Stream 
it ſweeps a yielding Current, and drives the 
World at Random; even Virtue's-ſelf ſubmits 
to the Yoak, and draggs the welcome Chain. 
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And of ſo unſlendy and changeable aNatwe, 
ho, flees of ita producing an End agreeable 


to its firſt Grounds, Rapes, Treachery and Mur- 
der fupply — 0d dying Reflater. 


Lominia, the unfortunate Subject of the en- 
ſuing Pages, was the Daughter of a wealthy 
Merchant in the Northern Part of this King- 


dom; a Maid by Nature formed ſo exactly 


Lovely, that no Eye could gaze on her Beauty 
without Admirat ion; to this was added both an 
Harmony of Voice, and a difeerning Judgment, 
ſo addicted to Learning, which, attended with a 
ready Wir, made her tho Wonder of her own Sex, 
and the Deſire of the other: Among the Mul- 
titude of thoſe who ſought her for their Wife, 
none was ſo ſignally reipetied by the Fair, as 
Araſtes; this young Gentleman made it his con- 
ſtant Aſſiduity to be ever preſent with her, his 
Wir a his Form raviſhed, and his Gale 
lantsy pleaſed ; In return, her cyveryAccompliths = 
— to his. tranſported Soul, all tran- 
ſparent ; nothing was more entertaining than 
her Company, and nothing, ſeemed obfirudtive 
to compleat the utmoſt Summit of his aſpiring 
Wiſhes. Apprav'd, and admitted as a Lover, 
by the Conſent off Zoninia, and her Parents, 
who indulged the happy Choice of their 
Daughter, He wade. his Wiſits mare open, and 
bold; One plenteous Round of Joy deligh- 
ted each tranſported Heart, and tun'd each Soul 
to Reft : —— Noiſe and Difeord knew na Re- 
ſidence, but with ſmiling Tranſport the Hours 
danced away revolving Day was 
(carce diſtinguiſh'd; the Night abandow'd, and 


glim- 


created him many Rivals; But 
the implacable Hatred of Jyſanor, a Man fo uni- 


Ra 7 _ 
ain Dawn receiv'd with Melody and 
th. | 
Thus pleaſing, and pleaſed; the equally loy- 
ing, equally beloved Pair paſs'd the Hours of 
Delight in the Infancy of their Loves; till 


fickle Fortune, never ſteady, perceived an un- 


uarded Hour: Araſtes's happy Succeſs had 
e 4 the Reſt, 


verſally feared, that ſcarce any Ear was a Stran- 


ger to his Villanies; He had for a long time 


oved the fair Lowinia, but with ſmall Succeſs; 
the frequent Repulſes which he met with, 


he fancied were occaſioned by his too happy 


Rival's welcome Reception. Which Thought 


ſtill gaining greater Root, ſwelled bis Soul 


with ſuch Vexation, that he intended nothing 


more than the Death of Araſtet. To complear 


which, he immediately executed every Put- 
poſe that ſeem'd inclinable to his End. But fo 


left 
'vexed to the Soul at the many Diſappoint- 
ments he had received, was thinking to give 


over his Atrempts ; when one Day it fell our, 
that Araſtes being with his much-defired Fair 


was the ardent Lover, that without the 
anger, he eſcaped every Snare: Lyſanor, 


in her Room, and the Garden's Situation op- 


. wo" to his View, he thought ſomething of 


leaſure ſeem'd therein ſo inviting to his Eye, 
and the Motives of his Soul at the ſame time 


inſtigating his Defires with more Ardency, he 


craved his fair Lominia to accompany him m 


the expected Pleaſure. The Weather bei 
pleaſant and ſerene, the attended his Will; 
every With ſympathized to a Completion of 
: | B2 


his 


L 


his Felicity, and nothing of ſo ſoft and inti- 
cing a Demand could receive a Denial. She gave 
him her Hand to lead her on, ſecure in liis Ad- 
miration, deſpiſed the Stings of the World's in- 
venomed Malice, | | 
The Way into the Garden was by an eaſy 
Deſcent from the Houle, made with Steps of 
the fineſt Marble, bounding on a beauteous 
Green enamell'd with Flowers of various Hue, 
whoſe opening Buds „ Odour 
round, Twas now the God of Love, with 
Tyrant Sway, play'd with recruited Force on the 
Soul- enamour'd Youth; in Lominia's Eyes the 
little Ruler fixed his Seat, where with reſiſtleſs 
Strength, and ſmiling Pride, he ſhot Araſtes 
with every golden Darr. | 
The Garden of Orontes (by which Name I 
ſhall diſtinguiſh the Maiden's Father) was a 
true Perfection of Nature, and Art. Here, to 
the raviſh'd View appeared the Ever-Greens, 
which cut by the curious Hand of the diligent 
Gardiner, created a Wonder to the Beholder's 
Eyes. There, by a cooling Fountain fix'd in a 
pleaſant Vale, the verdant Shades of the Art- 
wrought Avenucs butted in divers Forms. In 
the Trees, the tender Birds choſe their delight- 
ful Seats, and with melodious Notes ſung forth 
the Summer's Glory. While, with regardleſs 
Care the Soul-cnamom'd Youth trode heedleſs 
on the flowery Plain; A Piece of Nature's 
brighter Boaſt charm'd his admiring Sight, and 
required the darling uſe of every Faculty. 
"T'was now, the tender Pair had reach'd the 
Fountain's Brink; When Araſtes turning his 
Eyes eſpicd a curious Arbour, where the Sun- 
| Beams 


1 

Beams unreſiſted Force could ſcarcely ſhine. 
A Place ſo accidentally fitted to the Pur- 

oſe of his Soul, that unheard, and unobſerv'd, 
A could breath forth the Complaints, and Fond- 
neſs of his Love; thither the manly Youth led 
on the tender Maid, the Entrance of which 
ſeem'd rather a deluding Viſion than a real Ar- 
bour, whoſe friendly Darkneſs made by the 
thick ſpreading Boughs, warmed his Mind with 
unuſual Tranſport : -— A Darkneſs not horrid or 
terrible; but ſuch as an eager Lover deſires 
with his glorious Prize, when, 1 
gazing, dying in raptur'd Bliſs, each eager Wi 
Pare an unbounded Spring ! Twas thus he 
ay, retired, and ſecret from the, Eyes of the 
gazing Vulgar, when his Joy-compleated Soul 
{truggling with the preſent Ecſtaly, thus diſ- 
clos'd his already too diſcernable Paſſion, 4 O 
“ my fair Lominia / (cryed he), Thou tender 
« Maid, let me never taſte a Bliſs, leſs, than I now 
enjoy; but, with conſenting Eyes, and open 
“% Ears, receive my unchanging Paſſion; and 
„ ſoothing tell my raptur'd Soul the pleaſing 
„% Grant, which Love, like thine, obtained, will 
« ever create; — Let me, Oh! Let me, thus 
« gently welcome meet my Fair; when, a Pa- 
rents Conſent, — - Heaven's regarded Bleſ- 
„ ſing! ſmiles on my Hopes, and helps on an 
© Amour, ſo exquiſitely good, ſo yielding to 
© every Wiſh; -— Crown me with thy Con- 
„ ſent, which once obtained, will repel the 
© Doubts now ſtruggling in my diſtracted 
© Soul,” — Here he ſtop'd, ſwell'd with un- 
endleſs Pleaſure, his Tongue now loſt its Ut- 
terance; his Spirits retreated, and gently ou 


Ll 


85 


his drooping Head fell on her ſnowy 
W mag ovwn unacquainted with ſo 


Boſom; : 


droop 
Her panti 
1 a Burt hen, ſeem'd now with ſwelling 
ves to reſiſt, and now with gentle Falls to 
be (till more deſirous of the pleaſing Weight, 

The unexpreſſible Tranſport of her Mind! 

So paſſionate a Declaration proclaimed his 
utmoſt Fandnels y and the raptur d Maid, now, 

8 little recover'd from the pleaſing Trance, his 
amorous Addreſſes had occafioneds o d her 
Mind in che following Words. — Love is a 
« Paſſion ſo little known unto me, that no on 
4 ought to wonder if I miſconſtrue its Significa- 
& tion: You ſay my Parents conſent to your De- 

“ ſiresg if it be (o, which I doubt not, when 
«© teſtified by the worthy Araſtes, the Duty of a 
& Child ſhall not be wanting, or the jence 
« of Lemin/s queſtioned by her Relations: — 
„No: I will receive thee with all the Teſti- 
4 monies of my Father's Friendſhip, but hope, 
% though my perhaps too forward Heart hath 
„made me thus __ confirm my Love, your 
« generous Soul will not triumph over my Weak- 

L nels.” No, my ſweet Angel! (replied he) tran- 

ſported beyond the Bounds of Reaſon at her 

ords; © Areftes can never blaſpheme the Deity, 

| that thus pleaſing drops the healing Balm to 
% his Ro burning Wound: No, ſhould 
. © numberleſs Woes withſtand our Loves, and ſtop 
i | © the Way to Bliſs; my Strength, my Life, my 
| « All ſhould Rand the fatal Shock, and ſhow how 
| | fur, as Life,l love the heavenly-kind Lominia- 
— To ſhow how far thou injureft the Soul- 
afllited Lyſauor, (cried a Voice, which, accom- 
panicd with a Ruſtling in the Buſhes, foretold 


ſome 
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priſon'd Body free. When ariſing 


than Food to a ſtarvi 


1 


4 ſome Treachery at hand ) when immodiately, to 


their great Surprize, appeared four Men, each 
guiſed Habit; who ruſhing with 8 ſudden 
on the render Couple, obtained with a 


faint Reſiſtance the Purport of their Intent. 
Two of them bore away the Tong-with'd-for 
| Prize, who with piercing Cries proclaimed to 


Heaven the hidden Villany; while the others 
were buſy in binding Araſes to the ſturdy Bulk 
of an adjacent Oak. When the doleſul Shrieks 
of the violated Maid reached his Eats, he ſtrove 
with war eg ſorce . = hwy i gr 
Agitated by the open Wrongs he preps ring 
he — Face, wich more than — 
Strength he ſnap'd the Cords, and fer his im- 
from the 
Ground, he perceived a Sword, which one of 
the Villians had been ſo carekfs as io neglect; 
this with a wonderful Alacrity he ſciz'd, 6 
Treaſure more welcome to Bis diftrafted Soul 
xpettedly with fo boy Ho _ 
une wit 4 Ci ion, 
flew on the Wings of Love te « Rovers the 
mod} glorious in ns Nature; to Lemma s Ne- 
bef, his ſperdy Steps with haſty Flight bene 


Bur Oh! into what unt -of Ruin doth 
Love, that juſtly blinded Deity, involve his in- 


their reſiſtleis þ 


_ conſiderate Subjects? The injured Yourh had 


no Eyes, but what were fafſtencd om the fly- 
rſers; twas there his Sight lay weran- 
cea, and there alone he fancied Danger. When, 
to his De ſiruct ion, the two Viflians whe had 
bound him, and only retired a ſmall Diftance 
to obſerye his Attempts, ruſhed from behind 


their 


[8] 
their buſhy Retreats, and ſet on the noble. 
Youth. Each with their drawa;Swords aſſaul- 

ted him with unequalled Violence, whoſe 
_ thickening Blows, like haſty Showers of ſtormy 
Hail, fell ſo faſt, that Araſtes was quite con- 
fuſed; at length recovering from the fierce In- 
ſulr, and preparing to put himſelf in a Poſture 
of Defence, one of the Traitors ſtealing unob- 
ſervedly behind him, thruſt his Sword with ſo 


owerful a Force into Araſtes's Back, that ge 


fcll proſtrate on the Earth; which ſeconded. 
with other Blows, they left him in all Appear- 
ance dead; and making their beſt Way to the 
Garden Gate, where their Horſes ſtood, moun- 
ted thereon and rode immediately after their 
Companions. | „ 5 
Orontes, wondering at their Stay, ſent his 
Servants into the Garden to acquaint them, that 
Dinner waited for them; one of whom went 
directly to the Place where Araſtes lay bleed- 
ing; the ghaſtly Sight aſtoniſh'd the Man, he 
ſtood like one bereft of Motion. At length the 
Blood relaxed, and warmed again each beating 
Fibre, creating new Life in his ſtiffen'd Car- 
caſs; recover'd now from his late Surprize, he 
called to the reſt of his Companions, who had 
diſperſed themſelves in different Parts of the 
Garden on the ſame account; every one at the 
Summons directed themſelves to the dreadful 
Place; where, when arrived, they ſaw (alike 
aſtoniſhed) their Fellow- Servant, buſy in bind- 
ing up the Wounds of the bleeding Youth. 
Araſties was ſo well beloved, that each one with _ 

ſtreaming Eyes bemoaned his ſavage Fate. Each 
was willing to aſſiſt the other, and carefully 
lifting 


1 
* 
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liſting the Body on their Shoulders, conveyed 
it to their expecting Maſter. 
When Orontes and his Wife beheld their 
Servants with the Coarſe of Araſtes, a cold 
Sweat ſeized every Limb, and chilling Fear 
ſpread every Senſe with raw convulſive Shak- 
ings: the laſt bitter painful Agonies of Death, 
by their out ward Deportments, ſeem'd to (way 
their inward Souls, but ſoon the returning 
Senſes gave new Pain to Thought. The Ser- 
vants related to them, where, and how, in this 
preſent Condition, they had found Araſtes; but 
on the moſt diligent Search, they were unable 
to learn where Lominia was. = 
This ſecond 'Thunder-bolt ſhook their ſtill- 
diſordered Senſes with a greater Force and 
deeper Deſpair than the former. But Orontes 
recalling his ſicken'd Soul to Thought, ordered 
a Surgeon to be immediately ſent for. A Gen- 
tleman of that Profeſſion happening at that In- 
ſtant to paſs the Door, whom the Servants 
knew to be ſuch, they intreated him in, who 
immediately ordered a warm Bed to be prepared, 
wherein he laid the languid Lover. In- a ſhort 
Space the heaving Pulſe began to move, and 
diſcover, to the almoſt dead Spectators round, 
ſome hopes of remaining Life. Having dreſſed . 
the Wounds, and preſcribed proper Medicines, 
he took his Leave for that Day, not without a 
welcome Aſſurance, that none of the Wounds 

were Mortal. — | 
The Loſs of fo much Blood had weaken'd his 
Spirits, and lull'd his Eyes to ſoft Repoſe. Suf- 
ficient Attendants being ordered to watch him, 
the ſorrowful Father diſpatched into cvery 
Road his Men and Horſes, to endeavour to Jean 
an Account of the loſt Lominia. On which 
C | - requiſite 
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„ 
requiſite Search let us leave them, and now ſee 


what became of the Beautiful Fair. 
The Villains thus beyond Expectation hays | 


ing ſuccceded in their Attempts, made the near- 
e 


Road to the intended Hold. Vain was all 
Reſiſtance; by hurtful Preſſures they confin'dd 
the tender Captive. — Her piercing Shrieks 
were needleſs too, the ſwift-footed Courſers 
had bore her beyond hopes of Aſſiſtance, 
They quitted now the publick Road, and a- 
lighted in a Foreſt; where raking the trem- 
blog Maid from off the Horſe, they forc'd Her 


towards the Place they intended. Not far had 


they directed their Way in the whiſpering 
Grove, but they came to a Place, which natu- 
rally ſeem'd to interrupt their Deſign, and ſtop 
their plotted Miſchief —— The Spraiey Briars 
and prickly Thorns were ſtrongly wove toge- 
ther, and made a juſt Defence : —— No verdant 


Feilds or flowery Meads bleſt their Eyes with 
a refreſhing View, bur all appeared an horrid 


Scene of Woe; —— A Place fo deteſtable in 
Appearance filled the Maiden's Mind with a 
thouſand boding Fears; ſhe thought, that now 
they would, by ſome brutal Act, diſplay the 


moſt ſavage Falſhood of their blotted Souls —- 
And now ſhe thought Araſtes's Life had paid 


its dreadful Tribute When ſinking, dying 


in the perplexed Wildneſs of her Thoughts, 


a ſudden Stop recall'd. her ſtroling Senſes back 
to Knowledge. „ 

They were now arrived on a verdant Plain, 
wherein Nature had formed a ſecret Cave; 
which theſe Ruffians choſe for their Reſidence: 
At the Door or Entrance of which ſtood a 
Man habited, as coſtly as Riches could ſupply 


moter 


him; This was Lyſanor, the curſed, dread Pro- 


„ 

moter of all the woeful Miſchief. With all the 
Tranſports of a Soul- raviſhed Ecſtaſy, he flew 
to the Maid, ſnatched in his Arms the long- 
deſired Prize, and claſp'd her to his chrobbing 
Breaſt, vowing an Happineſs he never taſted of 
before Lominia filled the Air again with 
peircing Shrieks, —— ſhe tore her Hair. 
ſhe raved z beating her ſnowy Breaſts, and 
ſhowering out Curſes on the Heads of her bru- 
tal Raviſhersz; but vain was every Cry, and 
each Blow created to herſelf a direful Pain; — 
Force was uſed, when Perſwaſions failed; for 
— what they named Kindneſs incenſed 
her Hatred more againſt them, they threw a- 
fide all Regard to Virtue, or Reſpect to her 
Sex's Modeſty, and uſed a, crueler Method; 
ſome ſeizing her by the Hair, others laying 
hold of her Ivory Limbs, forced her by ſtrength 
to their ſecret Hold: Thus they dragg'd 
the beautiful Innocent in; forcing her thro' 
many dark Turnings tro a Room, in Appear- 
ance, more like a Palace, than a Place of ſo 
villainous a Retreat; where ſhe again ſaw, ſeated 

on a Purple Couch, the hated Ly/anor. 
At her Entrance he aroſe, and with all the 
Submiſſion of a virtuous Lover, addreſſed the 
diſtracted Maid; he threw himſelf at her Feet, 
and utter'd a thouſand paſſtonate Declarations 
of the moſt violent Love. — But Oh! con- 
© tinued he, I (ue in vain; the fair Lominia hath 
« fixed her Throne within my bleeding Heart, 
and like a Queen with Sovereign Force tri- 
“ umphs over her dying Subject.“ To this ſhe 
returned no Anſwer; her boyling Griefs now 
wanted room to flow; and the briny Tears, 
which rowled in guſhing Streams down her 
Crimſon Checks, denyed her Speech a hangs 
| 2 | in 


17 
In this deſperate Agony, big with unutterable 
Woe, ſhe threw herſelf on the Floor, and 
diſcovered her dreadful Affliction by the follow- 
ing Words — © O ye juſt Powers, why have I 
« ſived to know this fatal Minute? how much 
« better would it have been, had I never ſeen the 
„Light? What an Affliction of Fate am I 
c now arrived to? torn from my Father's Houſe, 
©« from every Friend, and born to this deteſted 
« Hell A Place of Torment worle than 
ce the Damn'd endure. —— But hold, (ſaid ſhe, 
„returning again to Senſe,) am I nor to blame, 
ce to rave thus againſt the Power which framed 
« me? cannot his tender and forgiving Mercy 
« relieve me from this deteſted Scene? ſurely it 
« will; I'll therefore Wait with Patience the 
„ happy Moment.“ While ſhe was in this 
Tumult, Lyſanor left the Room, and the diſtreſs'd 
Fair ſpent the remaining Time in deſperate 
Grief; 'till Sleep, that gentle Balm to uneaſy 
Minds, ſpread his leaden Wings on her gather- 
ing Sorrows, and cloſed her Eyes to ſoft Re- 
Aſſoon as the Morning's Roſy Bluſhes pro- 
claimed the Approach of Day, and Phebus with 
his Golden Bcams darted his Glory round the 
Earth, the Griet-ſwolen Maid ariſing from her 
Bed of Repoſe took a deliberate Walk around 
the Room, and with ſearching Eyes endeavoured 
ro find an Avenue, whereout ſhe might eſcape; 
but vain were all Attempts, too rich guard- 
ed was every Paſs, While ſhe was buſy on this 
| Purpoſe, and ruminating on the Diſtreſs and 
Miſery which ſhe was thrown under, Ly/anor 
entred; whom when ſhe beheld, the Lovely 
Fair with ſwift Rapidity fell at his Feet, and 
with uplifted Hands an ſtreaming Eyes craved 
1 | his 
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nis Conſent to depart: — & Turn me (ſaid ſhe) 
c into the open Foreſt, — Bear me to Beaſts of 
& Prey, which range the Woods for Hunger; — 
(c lead me far diſtant from any humble 9 
&« do any thing, that ſlighted Love can dictate, 
“. Spare but my Virtue.” Ly/anor's Soul, 
however before hardened to her Speeches, now 
melcedz he could not indure to ſee the Deſire 
of his Wiſhes in ſo ſore an Extremity; when- 
ever ſhe pray'd, his Heart bid him to forgive; 
he could not ſee her weep without accom- 
panying her Tears. Her Intreaties were of ſuch 
Force, and ſo powerful her Interceſſions, that 
he would again have carried her to her Father, 
would it not have ſtrengthen'd his already too 
powerful Rival. — Love and Diſtraction poſ- 
ſeſſed his Soul by turns, and each found an equal 
Sway; he loved her with too diſcernable a 
Paſſion, but then the Thoughts of a Rival, one 
that had a Parent's Licence for his Addreſſes, 
rived his Lion- Heart with Agonies; to reſtore 
her to her Father, was putting Araſtes in too 
great a Felicity: “ But Araſtes (ſays he, with 
„% nameleſs Joy) is Dead, my Bravoes never leave 
« a Work but half performed: then, what need 
fear? I'll give her again to the Arms of her 
6 longing Parents; when ſhe finds him dead, per- 
&« haps, after the wily Woman's Tears are ſpent, 
my Services and Generoſity may ſet me dear in 
c her Eſteem; and ſhould ſhe refuſe, the ſame 
* Ways as before are open to my Hopes; Force 
„and Raviſhment ſhall bring her here again.“ 
Having thus reaſon'd with himſelf, and 
turn'd to Lominia, (who in her Tears appeared 
ſtill more beautiful) he began to harden again, 
and raiſiag his Voice in an angry Tone, Come, 
_ * (faid he,) you deſire to go home, which __ 
| 1 6 {Dall. 
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« ſhall, But firſt, ſwear both by Heaven, and | 


« Hell; by every Being or Power which rule 


„ over Us, that to no one but me you will be 
« Wife,” —— A Propoſition of fo dreadful a 
Nature frightened the weeping Maid; ſhe had 
freſh Recourſe to her Prayers, but now his Heart 


was Stone, and deaf to all Intreaties. Away, 


„ (ſaid he) nor ſtrive again to move me with 


« your Tears; conſent to what I propoſe, or 


& open Force ſhall yield me your Beauties. '”'— 


&« Here, (continued he, calling to his Compa- 
c nions) lead this coy and fickle Fair to my 
« Chamber, prepare the ſtately Bed to receive 
« my throbbing Love, and dreſs the Bridal 
& Fair in gaudy Pomp“. Lominia, dreadfully loſt 
in Amazement, was again hauled away by the 
brutiſh Attendants. : 


The Chamber intended for the Sacrifice of 


this Beautiful Fair was lined with Cedar; 
Pictures of tlie fineſt Pencils appeared all ex- 
celling; Pleaſures, which at any other time 
would have engroſſed her every p 

paſs'd unregarded : Sighs and Groans ecchoed 
out their dreadful Sounds; and one reigning 
Terror ſhook her tender Frame: In Tears ſhe 
ſpent the heavy Minutes: Thus paſſed away the 
_ few remaining Moments of her Peace, few in- 


deed! for with ſpeedy ſteps the dreadful time 


approach'd, when Eaſe ſhould find no more a 
Reſidence, but Diſtraction poſſeſs her every 
Fhooght. 5 . 

No ſooner had the Salvages executed their 


Tyrant Lord's Command, and left the diſtrac- 
ted Fair alone; but Lyſanor, impatient of Delay, 


already prepared for the dire ſul Act, came haſty 
in; from forth his burning Orbs the deſtructive 
Light'ning flew ; —— His whole Frame ſhook 


with * 


aculty, now 


2 
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— 85 with boiling Joy; Luſt, not Love, ſway'd bis 


SZBioul, and nothing leſs than Lominia's Ruin poſ 


ſeſſed his Brain. The Door at his firſt Entrance 
he ſecured; when with a ſudden Turn he ſeized 
the trembling Maid; —— The beauteous Pair, 
preſs'd in his rough and harden'd Arms, by 
more than manly Force he bore with Pleaſure 
to his ſtately Bed: in vain ſhe prayed, his Luſt 
had ſhut his Ears to ſuch Intreaties, — In vain 
ſhe ſtrove to ſtay his raging Flames; Regard to 
her Virtue, or Fear of future Puniſhment, could 
make no room for a Momenr's Delay; he had 
her now in full Poſſeſſion, and was reſolved to 
uſe the wiſhed-for Hour; with one Hand in- 
tangled in her Hair, he held the Maiden down; 
while the other furthered him to compleat his 
helliſh Purpoſe. 

Mad at the Approach of ſo villainous an Act, 
ſometime a fixed Frenzy ruled her Mind, anon 
Reaſon regained her Throne, and harrowed all 
her Brain: In one of theſe Intervals of Thought, 
her Voice, ſweet as the Syren's Song, ftriftly 
charged him to think of Heaven, and quit the 
filthy Decd; „Though ſecret (ſaid ſhe) from 
„the Eyes of Men, an my 2 Power ſees 
© your Actions, and will too ſoon juſtly puniſh 
« the Offender : — Oh! then deſiſt, nor let my 
„ unſpotred Virginity be thus ory gn 
1 Nor Heaven, Bor Hell, (crys he) ſhall ſhare 
© my Joy, or participate with me in my good 

« Fortune. I'll make one continual Riot 


© of the much-defired Feaſt, nor ſhall fear of 


* 


any Puniſhment rob my ſwelling Love. 
cc 


My Soul's on the Wing! O Enjoyment! un- 
„ able for Expreſſion, I melt, —1I die, 
© l live, feel your Charms; the 
© balmy Bliſs revives my drooping Soul, and 
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& I'm all Ecſlaſy ! O glorious Scene of ſuch 
& enchanting Subſtance! my Soul ſhall ravage 
& every ſecret Avenue. Love's Torch ſhall 
& flame tranſparent o'er our Beds, and light us 
„ to new Joys. No more I'll treat thee ill; 
&« Thou art, from hence, my Wife, my Love, 
& my Wiſh, the Center of every Hope, Su- 
« flainer of my Lite; 5 the Force I uſed 
© to make you mine; the Road to Bliſs was all 
« a Sea of Love, which cleans'd my Raptures, 
& and ſupplyed new Force to my coward 
«© Nerves: ——T'll reſtore you to your longin 
& Parents Arms, whoſe kind Conſents ſhall 
c make me ever happy. Thee, Traitor! (re- 
ce plied the SouF-diſtracted Maid;) What! ſhall 
„ the Ruiner of my Peace, the moſt deteſted 
4 Fiend of Fiends, triumph o' er my Fall, and 
« in my Parents view ? No, thou damned Mon- 
« ſter, thou more than Devil, meet there the 
& Juſtice due to thy Merit.“ At theſe 
Words, ſhe ſnatched up a Dagger, which lay 
on an adjacent Table, and ſtruck it in his 
Breaſt —— © Fly (continued ſhe) and let thy + 
« blacken'd Soul ſeek out a Retreat, ſuting its 
% Deſerts, among the dark Reſiders of the In- 
« fernal Regions. The Blow was given with 
too willing an Hand to fail in the deſign; it 
pierced his Heart, and felled him to the Earth, 
where, in the convulſive Agonies of Death, he 
threw out impious Curſes on his Murdereſs. 
The Blood fallied apace from the Crimſon 
Wound, and the heavy Wings of Death ſealed 

down his luſtful Eyc-lids. | 4 
Now, in the room of the baſe Ly/anor, ap- 
' peared a clayey Lump: — “ O! (cryed the 
« diſtreſſed Damſel) had you been thus bur 
one hour agone, my Virtue had been you 
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ec and Lominia fled unpolluted to the Arms of 
& her Araſtes. But it cannot be! Lominia's 
« ruined, her. Virtue loſt. — O diftrafting 
„Thought! How fhall I ſce my Parents, how 
« meet my Friends, after ſo deteſtable an Act? 


&  — To die, now, would be a Bleſſing; 1 
& have the Means to free my Soul, but want the 


„ Power to do; —— Religion and Reaſan for- 


& bid the happy Eaſe; —— What then remains 


„ to do? return to my Parents? yes, the Road 


© for my Efcape lyes open to my View, nor 


& will 1 let flip ſo kind an Opportunity,””— 
At this ſhe threw by the decent Coverings of 
her Sex, and ftripping the dead Carcaſs, ha- 


bited her ſelf in the very Drefs which Ly/anor 


' wore, | 
Big with the Expectation of the happy Suc- 
ceſs of her Defign, ſhe left the fad and diſmal 


Place, where her Ruin had been compleared, 


and paſs'd undiſcoyer'd through the Cave: The 
Toys of Liberty diverted her Soul, and took u 
every Senſe: She was now in an open Wild, 
unattended, and knew not the way to any 
ready Road. Bur fear of being purfued, added 


1 Speed to her Steps; and after much Fatigue, 
| ſhe wandered into the High Way, which led 


to her Father's Houſe. So delightful a View, 


charm'd her every Thought; Grief and Deſpair 


were awhile baniſh'd, and nothing more than 
the hoped-for Protection of ſo beautiful a Man- 

fion filled her Mind. Twas much about the 
Evening's Dusk, when ſhe arrived at the Gate, 
and being admitted into the Houſe, ordered the 
Servants to acquaint their Maſter, that a Stran- 
ger, who waited below, had a particular Se- 
cret to relate him, concerning his Daughter. 
Every one ſtrove to be the Bearer of this de- 


fired 
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fired News, and ſoon the longing Father knew 
the welcome Tale; their Buſineſs delivered, 
they returned to the unknown Lominia, and 
conducting her into the Parlour, left her to wait 


the coming of her Father; the Sight, which 


here appear'd before her, began to awaken in 


her Mind the ſoft Hours often ſpent in Ara- 
ſfles's Embraces, O! (faid the, with ſtreaming 


„Eyes) how various now is Lominia's Peace of 
« Mind, to that, when ſhe laſt reſided here; O 


* Araſtes! O my Soul's better Part! how ſhall I 


ce mcet again thy Embraces?” Thus ſhe fighed 
out her many Griefs; which, when alittle diſper- 
ſed, gave ſome leiſure to her haſty Soul, to ob- 


ſerve the Difference now, and a few Hours a- 


gone, of the Houſe of Orontes. — No Muſi- 


cal Inſtruments charmed, as uſual, the hearken- 


ing Senſes, but all around was ſpread a pro- 
found Silence: Grief and Sorrow apprared in 
every Viſage. — Lominia was gone! — The 
Sun of Orontes's Horizon was ſet, and Dark- 
neſs ruled the Day. | | „„ 

Her Parents being now come into the Room, 
Lominia perceived the outward Havock her 


Loſs had created: The big-dropping Tears 
P 


hung on their Eye-lids, a ſad and deſponding 
Care appeared in their dejected Countenances. 
Every thing which can be thought of the ut- 
molt Deſpair, and Grief, ſeemed to depreſs their 


Minds. Lominia's Heart was pierced at the firſt 


View; all the Maiden's Softneſs ſhone through 
her manly Habit, Duty to her Parents forbad 
her to encreaſe their Diſtraction, by a purpoſed 
Narration of her Misfortunes; but with all 
the haſte of an inexpreſſible Duty, ſhe thre- 
herſelf on the Floor, claſp'd her aged Parents 
Knees, and bathed their ds wk guſhing 
3 5 


„ 
Tears, which flow'd ſo faſt, that they denied 
her Tongue the Power of Speech. The old 
People, ſuprized to ſee again their Daughter, 
| ſtood likewiſe mute; 'till at length, Orontes 
waſtering the Tide of Paſſion, which flowed 
with a rapid Current; cried out, with an 
unbounded Joy; * My Daughter! My Lo- 
c ia, My Araſies's Love returned! be 
6 greats my joyful Soul, and bid an ever- 
& laſting Adieu to Grief! Ariſe, my Child: 
6e Thou Fondling of my Heart! dishabit your 
&« (elf from this different Dreſs, and fly to your 
« Lover; diſtill in Araſtes's Soul, the welcome 
Drops of a new-returning Life. —O, my dear 
Father! (cryed the lovely Maid) Araſtes hath 
& all my fond Love can wiſh, but ſee him, 1 
& muſt not; his Sight (deſirable as it is) will tear 
© my Heart, and give me endleſs Torment : — 
O lam ruined, undone, and here, O here, in 
© the Face of Heaven I yow, never to meet his 
& Arms, polluted as I am; and robbed of the 
„Glory which bleſſes a Bridal-Bed ; he has my 
ee utmoſt Wiſhes, and muſt ask no more.” 
Such unexpected Exclamations from one fo 
uſually tender and loving, ſtruck her Parents 
with a ſecond Wonder, far greater than the 
firſt: But the awhile-loſt Senſe returning, they 
deſired her fully to relate her Sufferings, ſince 
her Abſence; to which ſhe conſented: and after 
ſhe had made way for her Tale, in wiping off 
her Tears, began the dreadful Story from her 
Rape in the Garden, to her preſent Arrival at 
her Father's Houſe; not in the leaſt diminiſh- 
ing one Tittle. | 
At the Relation of her never-to-be-recove- 
red Ruin, inexpreſſible Grief ſtop'd the Mo- 
tion of their Words, choaked the riſing Speech, 
D 2 | and 
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and Horror ſeized Thought; but, at the 
Relation of Lyſanor's Death, a blooming Red- 
neſs ſcreaned the late wan and death - like Coun- 
tenances, ſpreading new Life in every Wiſh, 
6 .— So glorious, fo noble, and fo godlike a 
„Revenge! (cried the diſtracted Oronres) 1 | 
to be recorded to future Ages, — O my L 
t -inia! (continued he) though thy Ruin in 
„ one Point cannot be retrieved; yer thou art 


3 my Daughter ftill. — Hafte then to Araſtes; 


A if thy Spirit is too great to condeſcend to 
be his Wife, yet let your Preſence give his 
« ftrugling Lite a Subſiſtance.“ Bo 
Lominia was too much engaged in the Suf- 
ferings of Araſtes, to deny the Requeſt deſired 
by her Parems; ſhe wanted to fee him, her 
fond Soul covered an Interview with the Sub- 
Jeet of her conſtant Wiſhes, Different Agita- 
tions at ſundry times divided her Breaſt, her 
Mind was in a continual Variance z now ſhe. 
was reſolved, and now ſhe would not go; the 
changing Winds ſeem'd more true than her In- 
tentions. Bur whilſt ſhe was in this extrava- 
8 Dilemma, Araſtes, hearing of the Return of 
his Charmer, ruſh'd into the Room wherein 
were at preſent the Wiſhes of his Soul; with 
all the tranſporting ſhocks of a Soul- diſſolving 
Love, he flew to the Maid, claſped her in his 
eager Arms, and with impatient Haſte de- 
voured the burning Kiſſes from her Coral Lips. 
The uncommon Joy, which now poſſeſs'd his 
Breaſt, was too great to find Reſtraint; that 
Lominia was living, and in his View, created 
in him too ſtrong a Fire to be long concealeds 
His preſent Hopes, his Defires, his wild and 
gnawing Wiſhes writhed bis Frame with un- 
Zovernable Paſſion; his whole Body mw at 
„ | War, 


1 „ 
War, and every Sine ſwelled with unendicſs 
Strength. Thele ſudden Agitations of his wild 
and ſweeping Flights, cauſed ſuch a ſtrong and 
_ fervent Motion of the Blood, that the Bandage 
burſt from off his yet-green Wound, the Blood 
ſallied apace; every Artery, every Vein flowed 
to the widened Stream, and iſſued with an un- 
common Spring; fo terrible a Scene occaſion'd 
Lominia to ſwoon ; Araftes, ſcarce able to be 
accounted with the Living, yer uſed his ut- 
moſt Skill to recover the dying Maid, heedleſs 
of himſelf; but ſo far as Strength, or Power 
admitted, careful of her, on whole Life de- 
nded his; he loved, admired, nor could he 
bis now a Separation of a Minure's durance. 
Proper Medicines being applied, Lominia re- 
covered from her late Trance; Araſtes's W ounds 
were bound up afreſh, and nothing but a plain 
and open View appeared to Joy- 
Some few Days being paſt, and Araſtess 
| Wounds healed, he now began to partake of 
the Delights and rural Sports, which Perſons 
of his Rank are able to maintain; he could now 
embrace again the Charmer of his Soul: Every 
Wiſh had its full Completion, nor could 
Thought requeſt more than at preſent he poſe 
feſſod: He was now at the aſpiring Summit of 
_ earthly Felicity: But Oh! how fleet and vari- 
ous are the Chances of this Mortal Life! Love 
now of {ſome Duration, increaſed Deſire, an 
nothing bur Marriage could quench the Flames 
of his lawful Paſſion; to compleat which, he 
intreated Lominia to bleſs tis Bed, and take on 
her that moſt Title; a Wife. A Pro- 
poſal of this Nature, he thought, would have 
found no Denial; it's true, ſhe withed it, but 
had it not in her Breaſt to grant; the falſe Ly- 


ſanors 


1 


ſanor's deteſted Embraces roſe freſh in her Mind, 
and created a new Power of Reſiſtance; though 


the little God of Love ſoftened her Soul to all 


Impreſſions of Araſtes's Behaviour, and his ever- 
ready Wit could bear down all Obſtacles, ſtill 


the withſtood his Requeſt; and now a ſecond 
Difficulty aroſe to his Wiſhes, ſhe began to 


feel the weighty Burthen of Ly/anor's filthy 
Embraces, the dreadful Product of her deſtru- 


Ctive Raviſhment! This was a Woe beyond 
Compariſon, hideous to Thought, and ruinous 
to her everlaſting Peace. Inſtead of her late 


 ſweer, and affable Diſpoſition, now continual 


Sadneſs ſeated it ſelf on every Air; one reign- 


ing Sorrow compoſed her fading Viſage. Love 


and Pleaſure, the former Delights of her Soul, 


were loſt, gone, and never to be retrieved. 


Wild with her crowding Fancies, and fear- 
ful of a blaſted Fame, Reaſon had left her 
Throne, and grinding Thoughts poſſeſſed her 
aking Brain: In this dreadful Confuſion of her 


recourſe to the Attempt of a thing, even de- 
| teſted by Nature; and with wild Exclamations 
which ſtrengthen'd her former Reſolve, thus 


broke out the Anguiſh of her Soul. © If the 
& Fetus, (cried ſhe) now ripening in my pol- 


« juted Womb, ſhould ever ſee the LING s 


„ my Name, my Reputation, will be loſt for 
ever; the only Bleſſing known to Mankind 
dé nor will the cenſorious World give them- 
ce ſelves time to examine into the Foundation, 


& and original Cauſe of this my Woez but 
_ © with inconſiderate Speeches blaſt my Fame, 


*- ridicule the clouded Carriage of the much- 


* thought- prudent Lominia, with the Serpent- 
Tongue of Woman's utmoſt Malice, —W hat, 
= SED (con- 


Mind, with a ſudden Joy, ſhe had ſtraightway 


| pron Means for 
er Will, ſhe refuſed to have any ANY Ng: 
| 


ing that Men of proper Education, would ſoon - 
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cc (continued ſhe) ſhall I be made the Jeſt of 
© the World? O diſmal Scene of approaching 
„„ Scorn! Noz; avert it every Power! The 


& Means of Relief croud in my receiving 


c Brain, and I will uſe the welcome Offer. 
At this, with ſome ſmall Trouble, ſhe obtained 
thoſe Herbs which promote Abortion, in which 


dreadful Act, ſhe truſted no one but herſelf; 


the material Ruins being prepared, ſhe drank 
the fatal Juice; but ignorant of her Conſtitu- 
tion, took too much: The Liquor operated 


with ſuch Violence, that ſhe expected nothing 
bur Death: ſhe wiſhed for the welcome Met- 


ſenger, yet feared to undergo the painful Journey. 


Her Parents N her in ſuch Pain, uſed all 
er Relief; but ſtubborn in 


dilcover the real Cauſe of her Illneſs. | 
Araſtes, whole Soul was fixed in hers, atten- 
ded her Bed, watched every Sigh, and enjoin- 
ed her to admit of their Preſcriptions, for the 


Safety of that Life, whereon his eternal Feli- 
city depended; but every Requeſt was ſpent in 
vain, her Ears were deat to his Intreaties, nor 


could her Parents joined Tears and Interceſſions 
move her fixed Reſolves. The time for Reſt 
approaching, Decency required every one to 
depart, nor would the diftrated Fair admit of 


any Company, whoſe pleaſing Converſation 
might divert the cankering Grief, ſhe ſo fond- 
ly ſcem'd to indulge. Her Commands being 


obeyed, ſhe began to think on her late Raſh- 


neſs, Now at any Hazard would ſhe have 
bought that Station of Life, wherein the for- 


mer Day had ſeen her! but vain was any ſuch 
Hope, that Time was paſs'd, and Fate — 
| | cou 
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could not obſcure the next Day's Dawn. Ha- 
ving obtained a little Reſpite from her Pains, _ 
ſhe began to think the dreadful Deed was 
ed; when on a ſudden, quick piercing Heats 
| Faged through her Frame, and ſet the Blood on 
fire; Next, chilling Bolts of Ice freezed the 
bot Blood, and filled the Nerves with ſhiveri 
Anguiſh z thus was her Body at War, offende 


Heaven ſupplied the vengeful Torments, and 


ſcattered dreadful Grief thro' every ſecret Re- 
| cels of her Soul. In theſe diſtracted Starts of 
Puniſhment, ſſie had ſtraight recourſe to Prayers, 
like an offending Sinner, required Heaven's 
Forgiveneſs, and vow'd an entire Obedience to 
the Almighty Will: her conſtant Interceſſions 


> Þ were ſerious from her Soul, and favourably re- 


ceived by the Divine Power, for on a ſudden 
ſhe felt recruited Strength to ſwell in every 
Nerve, and her former ſtare of Health had re- 
ſumed the Scat of the beauteous Life. Ib 
Early the next Morning, Araſtes, guided by 

the God of Love, came ying to the Chamber 

of the Oppreſſed, and with an impatient haſte, 
inquired after the Health of the Goddeſs of his 
Soul. The welcome News of ſo ſudden a Re- 


covery, revived his drooping Heart; the late 


reſiding Grief and Terror, which ruled his e- 
very Thought, were baniſhed, and nothing 
now but Joy and Gladneſs appeared in every 
little Motive. One continual Mirth poſſeſſed 
the Souls of all, and ſhortly after Lominia began 
to ſhine in her former Luſtre. She refreſhed 
her late decaying Spirits with her uſual Pa- 
ſtimes, which, with the Breathings of the 
healthy Air, added a ſtrong Recruit to Life. 
Nothing remained to compleat the longing 
Hopes of the Soul- enamoured Youth, but tying 
po o 
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of the ſacred Knot; again he ſollicited het 
Conſent, that the Sanctity of the Church might 


make them One; that his lov'd Lominia would: 
be the Bride of his Joys, and ſweet Companion 
of his approaching Days; every thing, that 


craving Love could defire, or Eloquence and 
Wit inform his half-diſtracted Soul, he utrer'd 
but vain was all Addreſs: the beauteous Fair, 
mournful for her loſt Virtue, ſhun'd the Offer, 
ſhe once would have received with Tranſport 
her cold and obſtinate Sedateneſs became Mi- 
ſtreſs of her looſer Wiſhes, and her late dread- 
ful Act made her fear to feel a Mother's bitter 
Pangs. Araſtes too deeply experienced the 
Maiden's open Conduct to indulge any Hope 
of obtaining his Ends by the Methods afore 
propoſed; his Love. was a Paſſion of ſo ſtrong 
a Vehemence, that it carried him to Actions 
cven deſperate to his Peace; he urged her 
Parents to grant him their Daughrer's Perſon ; 


they endeavoured with her as much as could 


„ 


be, but fruitleſs were all Requeſts. 

Ara ſtes had loved her long, but never en- 
joyed the Partner of his Soul; twas that whet- 
ted the Edge of Deſire, and made him ſollicit 
her with double Force. One Day returning 
from Hunting, a Paſtime Lominia very much 


delighted in, ſhe refreſhed herſelf as uſual at 
Araſtes's Houſe. The Day being now far ſpent, 


and the Evening Clouds eclipſing Phœbus's tran- 
ſparent Rays; Lominia, by the Importunities of 
her Lover, conſented to ſtay Supper, and par- 
take of his Houſe for that Night's Retirement. 
A very rich Collation was ſerved up, of which 
they feaſted themſelves very heartily. Supper be- 
ing ended, Araſtes began to execute his Inten- 

tions, by ſuch a Stratagem, which he thought his 
„ FF Good, 
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Good, but Evil Genius had put in bis Brain, 
The ſparkling Wine enliven'd their tired Spi- 
rits, when an opportunity offering moſt deſire- 
able to his Wiſhes, he threw into her Glaſa the 
Juice of ſome bruiſed Poppies; which ſecret 

| Deſign, or any other, the Innocent Maid no 
way dreaded: ſhe thought herſelf, in this Houſe, 
as ſecure, as in her Father's; ſhe drank the pre- 

_ pared Liquor, which being ſeconded with o- 
ther Opiatcs, began ſhortly to make their loyg- |» 
wiſh'd-for Operation. Now heavy Sleep preſs'd 
down the ſtarry Lights, and ſeated it ſelf on her 
claſping Eye-lids ; — A ſudden Numbneſs poſſeſ- 

ſed every little Motion, and ſhe appeared a Coarſe 
ſenſeleſs, and unmoveable. Araſtes, overjoyed at 
the Succels of his Deſign, ſnatched up the Cap- 
tivated Fair, laid her on an adjacent Bed, and 
there performed the Act his DeGres had long 
urged him to. Again, the tender Unfortu- 
nate was Enjoyed, though, to herſelf unknown; 
the Liquors were of fo ſtrong a Mixture, that 

they ſtill retained her every Faculty in the 
flcecy Folds of Sleep. The next Day ſhe a- 
waked, Innocent and thoughtleſs of her com- 
pleated Ruin; and ariſing from the Bed, where- 
on ſhe thought ſhe had ſecurely repoſed, 
prepared her Departure for her Father's Houſe, 
_._ wherein ſhe reſiding paſſed her Hours with an 
undiſturbed Felicity. re LY 

Araſies ſtill continued to viſit her, and daily 
preſſed her to conſent to the Performance of 
their Nnptials; but inſtead of a willing An- 
ſwer, he received a cold Denyal; that holy 
Sanction that ever to be adored. and ſacred 
Tye was waved by the Maid with an indiffe- 
rent Neglect! | 25 


Some 
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Some Months being now paſſed, and Araſtes 
not ſpeeding in his Deſires z the daily conſum- 
ing Pains which attend negle&ed Love began 
to ſway his Soul. He was a Man ſo far I 
rent from the reſt of his changing Sex, that 
the Enjoyment he had lately obtained, didmor 
in the lead cloy his * ſtill he admired 
her, wiſhed her his Wife; which ſweet foundiny 
Title, whenever repeated, filled his Ears with 
Soul-tranſporting Accents. His Flame was pure 
Love; nor branded in the leaſt with Man's 
brutal Luſt. 'T'was now, a Point ſcemed to 
offer to his Wiſhes molt acceptable, moſt de- 
fired; the pregnant Maid daily began to feel 
the weighty Burden of the teeming Womb, 
ſhe perccived herſelf with Child, bur how or 
by whom ſeemed Myſterious; 't was not in her 
Power to unriddle the dark Anigma; ſhe found 
the growing Miſchief to be hourly ripening 
which by the Uſe and Means of her Dreſs ſhe 
perfectly well concealed from the Eyes of the 
5 gazing Multitude. None but Clarina, a young 
Lady, her particular Friend and Confident, 
knew of this approaching Danger; twas to her 
ſhe related every miſerable Fact of her former 
 Unhappineſs; created as ſhe thought by Lyſa- 
nor, and her inhuman Proccedings for an Abor- 
tive Birth; and now, with her, ſhe confulted 
every Action, and would not without her Con- 
ſent follow any of her own Dictations, in ſo 
unhappy and unforeſeen a Vicifitude of way- 
The Time of her Dclivery now approached 
each Minute her Pains increaſed, nor would 
the Infant be any longer reſtrained in his dark- 
ſome Cave; —— A beautcous Boy was born, to 
the Conſternation 1 both the Ladies; for no 
| "'W & | one 
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one but the new-made Mother and Clarins 
were in the Room; the latter of which aſliſted 
her Dear Friend with all Neceſſaries befitting 
a Perſon in her Condition: when Lominia was a 
little recovered, ſhe conſulted Clarina about 
_ diſpoſing of the Babe, tho' her Reaſons were 
little regarded; the diſtracted Mother, fearing 
the Shame and Blemiſh of her Repuration, 
C | ordered Clarina to haſte with it into the Gar- 
BH den, and conceal it among ſome large Flaggs 
= 9 85 which grew at the lower End, till a better 
1 : Opportunity ſhould offer. Clarina, with an 
3 aking Heart, obeyed the cruel Dictates of the 
ſtedfaſt Mother; ſhe conveyed it into her Lap, 
and unbolting the Garden Door, haſted to the 
Place which Lominia had ordered; when ſhe 
came there, ſhe immediately disburthened her- 
ſelf, and laying the Child in its flaggy Cradle, 
gave it a parting Kiſs, and poſted to Lominia to 
acquaint her of the Proceeding. | 
Araſtes, in his Viſits, continually kept a con- 
1 | ſtant Eye on Lominia's Actions; and perceiving 
T . her Endeavours to conceal the growing Birth 
4 \ from all Eyes, made him fear ſome deſperate 
1.50 Deed might attend her Delivery; in order for 
( | ſuch Diſcovery, by the help of a Key to the 
114 . Garden-Gate of Orontes, which he had, when 
T(! he firſt made his Addreſſes to her, (becauſe 
Ly | thro' that Gate a Path-way led directly to his 
own Houſe, which ſaved a great ſpace of 
Ground in his Viſits to, and his Returns from 
thence) he 1 himſelf ſome Nights before 
under her Window, partly gueſſing the time 
of the expected Birth; nor was abſent at this 
Juncture; for obſerving a Light and hearing a 
Noiſe in Lominia's Chamber, he doubled his 
Diligence, and ſhortly after beheld Clarina peg 
| | the 
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the Garden Door, and retire to the Place, 

where ſhe had left the Babe. Soon as ſhe was 
departed he went to the Place where the Child 
lay, and by its tender Cries he ſoon found out 
his Son; with an eager Joy he ſnatched up the 
Babe, and _— kiſſed the welcome Product 


of his happy njoyment; then nurſing it from 
the cold Winds and unhealthy Dews, carried 
it to an old Widow- Woman, who lived about 
a Mile from thence, and on whom he daily be- 
ſtowed his Bounty; commanding her at the 
ſame. time to bring him up, as careful, as her 
Diligence could compleat; After theſe Admo- 
nitions, he left his dear-loved Child, and giving 
the Woman a Purſe of Gold towards its Main- 
tenance, he retired to his own Houſe to rumi- 
nate on that Night's Adventure. 


When the Night's ſable Glooms were vani- 
ſhed, and Aurora with roſy Bluſhes brought on 
the glorious Day; Araſtes, as uſual, paid his firſt 
Viſit at Orontes's Houſe; but took no Notice 
of the paſt Accident. Enquiring for Lominia, 
he was told that at preſent ſhe was a little in- 
| diſpoſed, and defired to fee no Company. He 
was too far concerned in her Diſeaſe, to make 
any Objections to her Commands, but recom- 
mending to her his beſt Wiſhes, rook his leave, 
and departed, No ſooner was he from the 
Houſe, but he poſted away to the humble Cot- 
tage of the Ancient Matron, there to divert 
himſelf with the Product of his Love. 
Lominia was acquainted by Clarina of the loſs 
of the Babe, that no Remains of the Child ap- 
peared to her ſearching Eyes, but that ſome of 
the Flaggs were torn: the cruel Mother now 
thought ſhe was diſcovered, but her Friend aſ- 
ſured her, that no one ſaw -her conceal the 
1 | Babe; 


wo 1 
Babe; nor on the ſtricteſt Hearkening, could 
ſhe learn any Rumoar of this Loſs, ſpread in 
the Houſe. This welcome Aſſurance in ſome 
nature paciſied the aſtoniſhed Mother; the loſs 
ol the Child was, even, what ſhe deſired,” and 
the happy Report coſt her not a falling Tear; 
the Mother's Pains were over, but none of the 
Mother's Fondnefs ſucceeded. Lominia hearing 
no Account of the Child grew perfectly re- 
gardleſs; and increaſing daily again in Strength, 
received Viſits as uſual; among the reſt, Araſtes 
ſtill addreſſed her, as a Lover, and at the ſame 


time bred ap the Babe with all the Care of an 


indulgent Father. Oſtentimes he would retire. 
to his lovely Boy, and then again viſit the 
beauteous Mother; in which nature he ſpent 
wa parc of bis i.. 
Nothing of any Occurrence happened, *till 
one Day, Araſtes and his ſtill beloved Lominia 
walking in the adjacent Fields; as was often 
their Cuſtom, to take the Benefit of the Spring's 
_ delightful Product; on a ſudden the late clear 
and azure Sky was darken'd by black haſtening 
Clouds big, with heavy Rain; the certain Aſſu - 
Tance of a ſudden Storm, obliged them to 
Hovſe in the firſt ſeeming Shelter, which of- 
fered; no other Cottage was at hand, but the 
Hoſpitable Nurſe's rural Hut. The Thatched 
Buildings, and Storm- bearing Elmes which 
grew round, gave an exact Vie of a contented 
ruſtic Life; *rwas here they retreated from the 
Shower, and being ſeared, in came the tender 
. Prarcling of their forced Efabraces, The Child 
Had grown mach in Strength, and now attained 
the Age of three Years; the too cruelly- guilty 
Mother, ignorant of its near Affinity, yet ex- 
preſſed a Regard, ſo kind, and obliging bo 115 
| | Do ovely 
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lovely Infant, that Ara ſtes 2 to hope all 
Things would terminate in an happy End; ſhe 
kiſſed, and embraced the Babe with all the 
Fongducis of a loving Mother; when Araftes ad- 
dreſſing ber with his uſual Freedom, began. to 
diſplay the Felicity they. might arrive to, 
would the Deſire of his Soul conſent to bleſs 
his Bed; © Who knows, (continued. he,) but 
that All- ſeeing Heaven may bleſs our 
Loves with as fair an Offspring as now ap» 
_ © pears beore us Lominia carried off his Pro- 
poſal with a ſmart Gallantry, and the Storm he- 
ig e they dircted their Journey homo- 
Ward. b | 5 
On their Way to her Father's Houſe, Araſſes 
told her, that being one Evening in the Garden, 
examining his uneaſy Thoughts, he accidentally 
roved to the moſt unfrequented Part, where to 
his Aſtoniſnment he heard a tender Infant's Cry, 
moved with Compaſſion, he took it from its 
cold Cradle and conveyed it to this Woman's, 
who by his Order had brought it to this Ma- 
tuxity; yet notwithſtanding bis private Endea- 
vours, he could never learn out the Parents of 
this beauteous Orphan, and as he had brought 
it up to this Age was reſolved ſtill to keep it, 
till ſome happy Event ſhould clear the now 


cloudy Myſtery, Ar this Account, Anger, 


Revenge, and Hate filled her Soul! To think 
that any Part of Ly/anor was in Being, revived 


bobliviated Woes, Yet, in this extravagant 


Point, was ſhe ſo far Miſtreſs of her Thoughts, 
that Araſtes could not fee any Variation. in the 
tormented Maid ; though her Griefs were high- 
ly ſwell'd, ſhe curb'd the riſing Paſſions, and 
parted with him in appearance as, uſual, Aſſoon 
as he was gone, the haſted to her Chamber, 

2 | inten- 
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intentively to ruminate on the many Misfor- 


tunes, into which her anxious Fate had caſt 


ber. 

It was now, her crouding Thoughts came 
too faſt for a ſtrict Examination; nothing bur 
Revenge and Murther filled her once virtuous 


: Soul; to take away from the Child that Life 


he bur borrowed from her, ſhe thought would 


be the only Means to ſecure her former Eaſe, 


and ſhun the Arms of Araſtes; whom now ſhe 


began ro loath with as great a Remorſe, as be- 


fore ſhe received his Addreſſes with Pleaſure. 


All that can be thought of the moſt rigid Hate, 


ſwelled her every Intent; 'twas now ſhe would 


have rejoiced at the welcome News of the 


Death of that Perſon, whom once ſhe adored 


as Life it ſelf; ſo wavering is the human Soul, 


that, once injured, eſpecially in ſuch a Point 
as this, it can ſcarce forgive. In the wildeſt 
Flights of Thought, and intent on Murder, 
ſhe ſpent the few remaining Hours of Night; 
nor did the next Day's early Dawn produce the 
leaſt Abatement or Delay of the rigid Execu- 


tion; ſhe went — from her Father's 
| olu 


Houſe, with a fixed Reſolution to ſacrifice the 


innocent Product of her ſevere Virtue; ſoon as 


ſhe reached the humble Cottage of the ancient 
Matron (the ſight of which ſeem'd a Delight 
to her pregnant Fancy) the little Babe, fond 


of its unknown Parent, came running with a 


Smile on his Brow, to the Arms of the more 

than brutiſh Mother. Lominia, with ſoothing 
Words and trifling Toys, prevailed ſo far on the 
Child, that unperceived, the ſeduced him to an 
adjacent Wood; a Place befitting the moſt deteſt- 


ed Rapes or Murders; where, with an uncom- 


mon Vengeance, ſhe ſtruck the lovely Boy three 
. 


„ 

or four deſperate Blows on his ſnowy Boſom, with 

2 Ponyard, which ſhe had taken our with her, 

and concealed till then in her Breaſt; the Lambs 

like Babe ſunk under the heavy Strokes, in the 

folds of Death, where, extended at its Length, 
_ | "_ Offspring lay expoſed to the open 

ild. | ; 


Cruel as ſhe was, yet Decency, ſhe thought, 
required 'a Covering for the Babe; and im- 


mediately tore a few green Twigs from off 


the neighbouring Trees, and ſpread them 


around the Child; the tender Spriggs hung 


don their drooping Heads, and ſeem'd to 
mourn over and naturally entwine the lovely 
Coarſez while the unfortunate Lominia,having 


compleated her late Deſign, retired out of the 


Wood, and directed her Way home. 


In the mean time, Araſtes had been at the 


old Woman's Hut; and enquiring as uſual after 
the Child, ſhe told him, that the Lady, who 
with him had ſheltered herſelf the precedent 
Day from the ſudden Storm at her Cottage, 


had taken the Child, and was walking with him 


in the adjacent Wood. This News refreſhed 
his Soul, and ſpeeded his haſty Steps with 
quicker Flight; it was now he thought all 

would end well, and Lominia own her pictured 


Product; It is I (cried he) am made the hap- 


& py Father, ſhe, the alike bleſſed Mother; 
& now dawns the Day of Joy, a welcome Cer- 


4 tainty of eternal Bliſs. Happy, happy Araſtes“ 
*T was at this Inſtant he reached the Ourt-skirts 


of the Grove, where to his ecſtatic Soul ap- 
peared the darling Maid. Eager with a burn- 
ing Impatience to preſs the Fair, he flew with 
out- ſtretched Arms, and claſp'd his Joy; ten 


thouſand Raptures glided in every Senſe, and 
F ſtrong 


= 
ſtrong Embracesſwell'd each little Artery e en to 
burſting. — His Eyes ſhot forth all-piercing 
Bri —_— — 
with an aſpiring port fhook, and eyay 
e ſtring of Life was wound to ins 
higheſt Pirch—The wildneſs of his Joy a little 
abated, and Lominia haſting home with an un- 
uſual Speed, created in him ſome Aﬀeoniſhment, 
and looking round now miffed the Babe. In- 
iring of Lominia for it, the told him, “that 
© having appointed ſome Company to ſee her 
at at home, ſhe had overſtaid her time, and there- 
«fore ſent her Maid back with the Child to 
40 its pleaſant Manſion. And (continued ſhe) I 
e really think the Babe more beatiful than 
« Fancy can paint. Alas! cried Aruſtes, how 
« could ir be otherwiſe, when ſo ſweet and 
& beautiful a Lady as my Lominin gave it Birth.“ 
At theſe Words, all the agonizing Pang: t hat 
attend a guilty Thought, poſſeſſod her every 
Part, and reigned triumphant on her bluſhi 
Cheeks. © Surely, (replied ſhe, in the utmoſt 
© Amazement) you bear your Jeſting 100 far, 
& thus endeavouring to caſt a Blemiſh on m 
6 Virtue, Ungrateful Man! whom I particu» 
& larly reſpected; how dare you thus utter fo 
4% baſe, ſo vile a Subject: My, Virtue is too 
„ woll known, to be in this Nature ſpotted 
% with fo much Iaſamy.— If I offend, (an- 
„ ſwered he) in relating Truth, henceforth my 
& Tongue is dumb. — No, Traitor, i(cried ſhe) 
4% J dare your utmoſt Malice, combined as you 
« are, to rob me of ny Reputation: Relate, 1 
„ chafge you, every Occurrence which your 
6& [pretended Brain would know. When Lo- 
„ mia commands, what 'I'yrant can deny; 
„ (replied he:) No, be Witneſs every Power, - 
Pg yy 19 « I 
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„ will relate the whole Adventure; nor ſwerve 
one Tittle from Truth!” At this, he opened 
unto her every Tranſaction he knew; from his 
Enjoyment obtained by the prepared Liquor, 
to the preſent Moment. Terrified as ſhe was 
before, now unſpeakable Horror ingroſſed her 
every Thought. But now, and happy to her 
own Mind, the had reached her Father's Houſe, 
which obliged Araſtes to forſake mentioni 
any more Words on ſo hateful a Subject. Tbus 
releaſed as ſhe was from ſo wracking a Di- 
courſe, ſhe ſoon found Means to retire to her 
Chamber, and reſolved immediately to ſee again 
the murdered Innocent. Scarce had Araſtes de- 
parted the Houſe, but the guilty Lominia haſted 
to the bloody Scene; his unexpected Diſcovery 

had ſo alarmed her Mind, that ſne could not be 
eaſy, till ſhe had taken a ſecond View of the 
diſmal Spectacle. Arrived now on the fatal 


Fpot, the weeping Maid threw, with an impa- 


the Earth, bowed down 


tient Eagerneſs, the lealy Coverings about; 
ſhe took a juſt Survey of the murdered Babe, 
and thought each Sight ſtrengthen'd her Opi- 
nion in Araſtes's Relation: Speechleſs awhile 
ſhe ſtood, ignorant of the Power of Utterance; 
the briny * ſwelled o'er their Fountain- 

brims, and flowed with a ſwift Rapidity, and 
tumultuous Sorrow ſwelled her Breaſt with 
weighty Anguiſh. Afﬀoon as her Thoughts 
were free from this Delirium, ſhe, kneeling on 
nd kiſſed the Babe, 
dreadfully Fan her paſt Action. Now ſhe 

would call on Heaven for Forgiveneſs, and 


now pour out Curſes on her wretched Head; 
one Moment ſhe would pray, the next rave, 
and tear herſelf in ſuch a manner, that the 

_ moſt rigid Executioner muſt have melted at her 
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It was in this woeful Poſition, two Men 
paſſing the Road Taw the diſtracted Fair; and 
flriking out of the Path, came up to her Re- 
lief, juſt, in that very Inſtant, when the cruel 
Mother was going to ſheath the fatal Weapon, 


already ſtained with'the Blood of the lovely Babe, 
in her own ſavage Heart; and interpoſing them- 
ſelves, wreſted the Dagger from her Death- 
dealing Hands. So ſudden a Stop, ſtruck Lo- 
minia with Wonder; awhile ſhe appeared cold, 
and motionleſs; But when the returning Springs 
of Life flowed to her frozen Heart, and thawed 
the dying Spirits, ſhe found two Perſons by 
her, and, in all appearance, the fatal Witneſſes 
of this ſavage Decd: Wild with the dreadful 
Apprehenſion, ſhe burſt out in the following 
Exclamations. © Seize me, ye baſe Avengers 
of Fate! I ought to ſuffer for the cruel Act. 
« It's true, the languid Babe was my own 
« Child. I have committed this moſt dereſtable 
„% Sin: —- Bear me to Juſtice!. Let the inno- 
e cent Boy have Reſtitution, for the Brutality 
« of a Parent's Action.“ At this, ſhe ſurren- 
dred herſelf ro the Paſſengers, and by them was 
conveyed to a Magiſtrate, who knowing the 
Family of Lominia, appeared like a Man Thun- 
der-ſtruck at the diſmal Narration; he imme- 
diately ſcent for her Parents, who little thought 
of ſuch an unforeſeen Malignity. At the dread- 
ful Tale, the pearly Dew drop'd down their 
aged Checks; — Mourning and Horror poſ- 
ſeſſed each attending Soul. Recognizance be- 
ing entred into, by Orontes, and a Friend, the 
too culpable Lominia was taken home to her 
Father's Houſe; where, ever and anon, the 
Soul-ſtinging Jaws of Conſcience goaded her 
turbulent Breaſt. Apace the fearful Time drew 
E on, 
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on, when the unhappy Lominia was to be tried 
for her foul and guilty Murder; the Judges 
were ſeated, Spell thronged the Court, 
and every Tongue was pirying or condemning 
the too ſavage Fair. The Hour being now 
come, the ſorrowful Father went to the Room 
ol his Captive Daughter, with intent for her ta- 
king her Trial; when to his weeping Eyes 
appeared the once-darling; Fair of his priſtine 
ours, weltring in her purple Gore; her Breaſt 
flaſhed with two or three Wounds, to loſe 
her hatred Life, and on an adjacent Table, two 
Letters; the one directed to her Father, and 
the other to Araſtes. The Subſtance of the 
firſt, confeſſed rhe guilty Act, and tit her 
Death, though contrary to Religion, or Rea- 
ſon's Law, muſt be compleated by her own 
Hands, which, as they had not trembled to do 
a Deed, ſo much unbecoming Nature, would 
_oe fail to end her hapleſs and. unfortunate 
ife. 9 8 | 
The other, which was ſent as directed to 
Araſtes, when opened, ſtruck in him the great- 
e.ſt Conſternation imaginable; when plainly, to 
bis unexpecting Eyes, appeared the following 
Words. 3 


To the too dear 3 of my Peace of 


#5, 0 T* my _ I laſt ſaw you, 
„was as you related, why did you, O Ara- 
« ſes, diſcover the fraudulent, Deed ? Better it 

© had been, as I was to have been led on in Igno- 

& rance. —— Deceitful as thou wert, I could 

« ſtill love you, would Life permit: But alas! 

e that brutiſh Aﬀ which I have committed, 

| : « requires 
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© requires an Attendant Sin. The Reaſon of 
© my ſhunning your Bed, will ſurely be ad- 
4 mitted juft, when TI tell you, chat by Force 
„ my Virtue was proſtrated by Ly/anor's de- 
« reſted Embraces; it was he that tore me 
& from you, my once Haven of Felicity! 
& when on the enamell'd Bank I liſtened to 
& your boundleſs Love, Could I then meet 
% my Araſtas's Embgaces, thus polluted? No: 
& Rigid ro my ow Deſtruftion, I coyfully 
4 ſhunned yours Love. Yet, you ſhould not 
& thus have deceived me, when I gave you my 
„Company, my Converſationz every thing 
& which I lawfully could; or when (as it now 
& is gvidem) you could not; yet you ſhould 
& hade endeavoured to have ſpared the ſad Re- 
ce lation of the loathed Birth; —— O!]! then * 
% ſhould have died ſomething leſs Sinful z — I 
* thought the Child Lyſanor's, not Yours; for 
& how could I otherwiſe, ignorant of the Decd 
© you committed. The Time of my Pregnancy 
„might have diſcloſs'd that Secret, but alas! 
thought no other but that filthy Villain 
C had known Me; forgiye me, my Dear Aa- 
„ Fes, and blot from aut your Memory the un- 
* fortunate Lominia. The ſmall Remainder of 
Life which I now poſſeſs, I ask of you and 
& Heaven Forgiveneſs, both for the paſt and 
„ future Sin; for conclude ere this the loſt 
0 Lominia Slain, - ', Fly. 
Wild wich this ten dle Accouor, he gg im- 
mediately to the Houſe of Orontes; whole out- 
ward Countenanees of the alike ee e Fa- 
mily ſpoke the Deed too true; in the fatal Room 
he found the once-darling Pleaſure of his Soul, 


ſmeared with the Crimſon Stream, her Parents 


weeping over her with deſponding Heads. 
| hgh VF | * Piftratted 


WC. 
Diſtracted with this mauraful Sight, he ſtooped 
to kiſs the breathleſs Coarſey her clayey Lips 
now warmed his beating Heart no more, and 
cold G_— admit of no I 3 

ig wich the gathering Grief, ariſin the 
Nad, his Feet ſtruek the Ponyard Which had 
committed the hideous Act, fo far before, thar 
che gliſtering Point ſhone through the guſhing 
Tears to bis weeping Eyes; with a fudden 
Spring he ſnatched the glittering Weapon from 
off the Ground, and ſtretched his Arm to give 
the defired Blow; when ſome of the Servants 
perceiving his Intent, intercepted themſclves, 
and wrenched the Dagger from him, witheut 
any further Damage than a flight Wound in 


* his Breaſt. He was carried to his own Houſe, 


and a Surgeon ſent for ro examine his Wound; 
which not being very deep, yet obliged him to 
keep his Room, about eight or ten Days; in 
which time, Lominia was unterred, greatly la- 
mented by every One. 5 | | 
© Araſtes was now recovered, but much diffe- 
rent from the Man he once had been; a ſullen 
_ cloudy Aſpe& reigned on his once-cheerful 
Brow, and conſtant Grief poſſeſſed his Hearty 
Lominia was gone, and 2 worthy Regard 
remained on Earth, nor was Life itſelf defire- 
able. To make what Amends lay in his Power, 
he ſent for an eminent Lawyer, and ordered 
him to draw a Conveyance of his Eſtate to 
Orontes's Family, which was acordingly. done 
and executed; then taking his everlaſting Leave, 
ſecretly departed from out the Country, unable 
to live any longer ina Place, where his inadver- 


; tent Act had been the Occaſion of the Deaths 


of two Perſons, both ſo dearly admired by him. 
The text Day he took Shipping, and is — 


* 


every one to be dead; the Ship tor any of 
Crew being ſince heard of. Oronte 


and his Wife not long ſurvived their Daughter; 


> Loſs of ſo amiable a Child fer fo heavy on 
their aged Hearts, that Death ſoon ended their 
Days. Their Eſtate, with that alſo which 
Araſtes conveyed to them, deſcended to their 
only remaining Child, a beautiful Boy, then 
about eight Years of Age, who is ſinee arrived 
to Manhood, and bleſt with a Wife rich in 


every Female Virtue. | | | 
Th 


us ended the Amours of Araſtes and Lo- 
minia, more unhappy than their firſt Days of 
Courtſhip promiſed; but Fate cannot be re- 
voked, and the lovely Unfortunate, through 
her ſad Calamities, committed thoſe Actions 
which once ſhe contemned. 


- 


From hence, ye Fair, learn 70 deteſt the Deed, 
Which made this Guilty Maid as Guilty Bleed. 


a N * 


